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VANITY 


OFTHE 


1-#6 of Man. 

Repreſented in the Seven ſ{cveral Stages, | 

: thereof, frSmmyhis B: xth to his Death, 
Virth Pictures and Poor? cxpoſing the 

( Follies of every Age, 

| To which are addrd, 


\\Several other Pvems apon inks Sub-J | 
jects and Occafions* 


f By R. B. 
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few and evil have the gays of the Jears of my iT, | 

| been; *Gen, J7. 9. {8 

( Th? days of Our years art threeſcore Years and tn | Y | 

| ani 3f by reaſon of ſtrev2th they be four(corti 

'þ Jeers, yee us their ftrengin, labour and ſorraw;1 1 
jor it 14 ſo0s cut off, au1 we | y away, Pfclnl | 
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'2 The Second Edicion mwueb Enlarged. . s if 


.ONDOW, 7 Lrinted for Nath. Crourh at he | 
Bell in che Pouttrey near o_ I” | 
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The Firſt Stage of Mans Life 


From Infancy to Ten years. 
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| SE Ancients wetl advis'd, | 3 

Thar Man hingf-it ſhwld knowg ©. 
hat © all proud ambiions thoughts. ' ©» 
oe might thereby ouhrow, y 


The firff Stage 
C:hder ther. O Man 


How vaina thing thou art; 
Bow ont o: nothing thou wert Mace, 
On ! lay it weil to hear”, 
$3 ſoon as we were born 
Then pretcntly we cry, 
As 1f we knew we-cime into 
A World of mi! cry, 
Our life's a Tragedy 
An1 the moſt ſecret room, 


Wherein we doattirr our f[clve3 
Is in our Mathers Wcmb. 


| Our Infancy in ſleep 
 _ Andeating we conſume, 
| From Beaſts we little difler then, 
| Y<=t O how we preſum? 
To boaſt of Parentage 
And treat the poor with ſcorn, 
Though our condition was at hi: (t 
Thus wretched and forlorn, 


No ſconer ars we ict 
Upon this Euwhly Stage, 
But we arc ſubjuet unto forms 
And winds impeti19u5 rage, 


. Of Man's Life. 


lo ſooner we arrive 
UDan this evil ground, 

nto this Soul afliting World 

But dangers us ſurround, 


Dur Infant Iznoccnce 
Nor yet our Childiſh Teas, 

2n'r u3 excuſe 3 but we are fil] 
Oar Parents fears and Cares, 4 | 


rw with her full mouth 
Salutes our painful birth, 
n4 vit times puts out all zur j>ys 
Aa putts out all our mirth, 
[+ ing Flower ſprings 
T2818 Ji! r:oi]y grows. 
noche with any miſery 
i Doin lv1ns nor {ows, 
Dy re010U3 life 18 not 
57 hapoy as this Flower, 
Dur Infancy as tull of gricf, 
Though finifthe in an hour, 


\nd as our days increaſe 
Foily doth us betray, 

'e waſt our time in vanity 
In wantonneſs and play, 
A 4 


And thus a ten years breath 
We {ooliſh'y miF ſpend, : 
Before we know what 'tis to live 
Or Death do apprenend, 
Our Cniidifſh Dreams are fill'd 
Vi uth empty painted joy”, . 
Which pleaſe our f1-epy ſenſe a white 
But waking prove m<er toys, 
How wretched is p3or man 
in fuch a ſtate as this, 


How much a ihve to vanity, 

How far from real bliſs? 

His loagcſt daygare ſhort 

, And ſew when they are moſt, 
When they are beſt they are but bad, 
And yet even thele are loſt, 


Wet thus far weave Lambs, 
Spotleſs and Innacent, 
| Of thoſe Great Crimes which at the laſt 


Cauſe endleſs puniſhment, 


This then is Mans firſt Age 

1 V/hica per is full of trouble; 

; T1s empty, vain, uncertain, ſhort, 
Ard proves Mankisxd a bubble. 
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The Second Stage of Mans Lite 
From hed ty to TON. 
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Ir" & F Age _ pat O78 
To Twenty we ar:.ve, 
And then with other "a We 
To pleaſe cur ſelve ;mirive 
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; And thus a ten years breath 
| We fooliſh'y mif-ſpend,? 
| Before we know what 'tis to live 
', Or Death do apprehend, 


| Our Childifh Dreams are fill'd 
| Vith empty painted Joys, n 
' |Which pleaſe our fi:epy ſenſe a while 


;- But waking prove mzer toys, 


' {How wretched is p2or man 
| k in fuch a ſtate as this, 
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' Now much a thve to vanicy, 

Haw far from real bliſs? 

1s loageſt daypare Qort 

'L And few when they are moſt, 

| When they are beſt they are but bad, 


; } And yet even theſe are loſt, 


; Wer thus far we ave Lambs, 

'' Spotleſs and Innacent, 

| Of thoſe Great Crines which at the laſt 
|; Cauſe endleſs puniſhment, 


{T'bis then is Mans firſt Age 
Which yer is full of troubles 
15 empty, vain, uncertain, ſhort, 


| And proves Mankind a bubble. 
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The Second Stage of Mans Life 
From Ten years to Twenty, 


UR firft Age thus paſt ore 
" To Twenty we arrive, 
\nd then with: other follics we 
To pleaſe our lelves contrive. 
FSONY 
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The ſecond Stape 


if his Stage (cem; wondrous brave, 
T'be way 's all ftrow?d with Flower; 
When time 1s ſpent in pleaſant ſports, 

"he The days appear bu: hour, 
The Will had hitherto 
\ No other Guide bur Senſe, 
Reaſon the Eyes now openeth 

4 And doth its Rays diſpence. 

{i 


is heart 15 now putt up, 

He ſcorns the Tutors hand ; 
{hates ro meet the leaſt home: MW 
And glories to Command. 


Jakes no care nor thought : 
{ # Ot Miſcry or Bliſs, 

{I hough all he thereby purchaſeti: I 
; } Oaly Repenrance is. 

'{Iriefs do not him annoy, C 
[yt Doubts never him perplex, 7 


Wa car never eurbs his appetite, 
'® Troubles him never vex. 
\ 


J's like a dainty morn, 
And happily he may, 
if Luttand Pride orecome him nor, 
1 Prove areſplendent day, 


: 


Of Man's Life. 
es hke the toilfom Bee, 
Runaing froin flower to flower, 


Sccking to find out full Conteat, F 
Pleafures do him devour, 


He cries, Young man r*yoice 
Now in thy youthful days, 

Let thy Heart cheer thie ; Now reſelt Ve 
To walk in tby own ways. 


Now pleaſe thy Hearts deſire, 
Carve where thou likeſt beſt, K 
Delight thine eyes with what thou will, 


And be a joyful Gueſt, 


But yet yourg man remember 
The day' will come whereon 

The righteous Judge wiil ſenteace thee 
For th' iil deeds thou haſt done. 


O what a Feaſt is this, - 
Ah! whara reckoning” s here, 
The Dainties they are ſweet indeed, 
Ah! bur the price is dear. 


Which if thou can'ſt not pay, 

Thou then mult ro that Jayl, 
Whence thou can'lt never be redeem” d + 
But bythy Saviours Bul, 


«* IJ | 


| > 75 Seeond Srave of Mans Life. 
| 1s only he muſt do'e, 
| For thou can'ſt never get 
[Money ro pay fo vaſt a ſcore, 
| Nor can't work out the debr, 


Thou can't not beg ; Thy Limbs, 
'*# Though ſtrong, are herein lame, 
'|But thou can'ſt beg ; O therefore beg 
'4 Although it be with ſhame, 


'D beg the grace of God, 

4 And rhough you do recezve 
|&epulſear firft, yer don't give o're, 
[ Go on in Faith to crave, 

'|>ry,. Lord if Youthful Luſts 

| | Do grove ſuch Treats as theſe, 

' # Ler me rather Famine have, 

'} Theſe feed but my diſeaſe. 

; Lk. thou my vain defrres, 

i A249 boiſtrous will controul, 

frm me againſt theſe enemies 

'; That War againſt my Sonl. 

FFhis is Mans ſecond Stage, 

'# Acanperow time It 1s, | 

WV hereta its hard to walk upright, 

| Lafie to go amiſs, | 


| 
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The Third Stage of Mans Life 
From Twenty to Thirty years: 
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Hen Man's to Thirty come, 
His Emblem is a Goat, 
hich unto carnal Love's incliu'd. - 


And Luft, doth him denote, 


—— — Yw - .- as 


IF 
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1 Peacock and a Horſe 

[| Untam'd, he was b=tore, 
And yet he 15 nut ſerious 

| | But folly dorh adore. 

| He cries, Ple /t4ll go on, 

W Le: ke will c:unt me vain :; 
8 i I theſe bappy days neglett, 


ey t never 60me again, 


The third Stage . 


' Wothing but Foy and Mirth, 
Wethinks 1 repreſent the Spring , 
\ The beſt time of the year. 
le wallow in all pleaſure, 
| tf For I am im my prime, 
[4 Ind 1 in Merriment and Play 
l. every man bu mind 
Ana own deſire fulfil, 
| Ty Luft Ile fully [atzsfie 
17 aw ſold to ſearch 
# Ewv'n the whole World about, 
TAnd of all Earths Variety 


Þ And ſweet delights appear, 
Reſolve to ſpend my time. 
And take thereef my fill. 

| To ſuck the ſweetneſs out. 


of Mans Life, 


brgs will I make my life 

Though ſhort, yet ſweet to me, 
bilft others whom I value net 
Hawve Woe and Mijery. 


o Stone Ile leave unturn'd 

I any where can find, 

| bich may produce content and joy 
Unto my craving mind. 


0 ſorrow whilſt I live 

| Shall ever me come near, 

or ſhall the Prieſts with all their thread 
Ever cauſe me to fear, 4 


{b, Hah, what ſtate of hife 

Can equal ths of mine, 

herein the gallantry of youth 

So ploriouſly doth ſhine. 

ke tinder thus his heart £ 

[5 apt to entertain 

['ne Sparks of Love and Fucious Luft, 
Nothing can him reſtrain. 


T:zcre's nothing can withftand 

The rage of hi: d«fire, 

i3 Wanton Flarnes are now blown up, 
His mind 1s all om Fire, : 


L 
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Do 
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q [; » The Third S$:az0of Ani: Life. 
| IDo waſt thy Inch, vain youth, 

I Thou Som of living Exrth, 
{RConſume and ſpend chy Galden days 
'Y. In Vanity and Mirth, 

' FBut till do not forget 

'# Thy Stock of Time decays, 


'IThby lavitckneſs forerels a dearth, 
| Time will not laſt always. 


"he Bird which left irs Cage, 
4 May yet return ar laſt, 
'NAnd painful labour may at length. 
14 Repair what's ſpent in waſt, 


"14PBur precious time no pains 
| } Nor coſt can ere recal, 
WW hen.once *tis gone, it nere returns 
How loud fo ere we call. 


' 50d doth not thee allow 

i Tolive in fin one day, 

[Buc ſtill declares, that nothing & 
'{ Moredanperous than delay. 


Aind thy Salvation thea 
Ev*n in this very hour, 
And what thy hand Bndeth to do, 
'\ Doi it with all thy power, 
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The Fourth Stage of Mans Life 
From Thirty to Forty years. 


Las we have no reit, 
Our time doth always fly, 
0m one ſtageſto the next we go, 
We have no certainty, 
4 ig” 
54 
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f 7 4 The fourth Stage, "Ow 
if orein can curb our hours, 

i They paſs we know not how, 
"Our preſent Now paſſeth away 

'N _ Before we can fay Now. 


"ime paſt is none of ours, 
The future hath go being, 
Tow very ſhort then are our days, 
Continually flying * 


The Poft of ſwift foot tine, 

F  Hath now at length begun ; ; 

i The Calends of our middle Age, 
[3 Our bloſſoms they are gone, 
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he ſteps already paſt 
Do plainiy to us ſhow 


| FThenumber of thoſe Rteps behind, 
> Which we are yet to g5, 
I'm wat cauſe have we 

* So foolithly to boaſt, 
þ We have already liv'd fo long, 

' Since all that time 1s loft. 


j bx, ſooner doth tbe heat 
s OQ:; Youth ard Luſt decline, 

Bui in ti no) Ape, to Exceſs 
IF And Luzxary ſome incline. 


of Mays Life, 
JI Martial Exploits 

And Bartels fome delight, 
\nd Lions ſeem to repreſent 


W ho furiouſly fighr, 


He the ſad chapce of War 

[ln bloudy Characters, 

Sces often writ, thuugh all he pets 
[s only glorious Scary, 


He Rivers ſomeones ſees 

With crimſon Torrents riſe, 

he Conquerors proclaim their Joys, 
The Conquer'd raiſe ther cries, 


Sees others bravely bold, 
Maintain a gailant hghr, 
\nd rather chuſe a noble death 
Than Ignominious flight, 


Many a vanqui:} t Wrech, 
He ſees upon his knee, »:. 

Vho trembling bps "Me life from his 
Inraged enewy, 

dad lights theſe are indeed, 
Bu: he that War will court, 

Mult ſteel his heart againſt all | fears, 

And count all Dangers ſperrt, 


& 


j ve Fourth Stage 0 


{He now 1s prancing on 
j Being i in the luſty noon 

Of hi: (vl! Age; Take heed O Man 
/ "Thou Colt not boaſt too ſ20n, 


YConver: thy breath to wall 
'& Thy ſhort unconſtant ſtate, 

F Take hecd thou doſt not brag too ſoon 
qi Leſt thou repent too late. 


'&T hy midnight glory lies 
if Betwixt th' extreams of night, 
A Glory which is foil'd with oe 
| | And fool'd with falſe delight. 


The middle Age th' haſt clim'd 

; Of thy uncertain days, 

Dok. backward now-and. ponder weil. 
\» Fe exgors of thy way?, 


| trailty of thy youth, 
| 17 Thy Ct apes, vayity, 


I "And all the p 1c epps time that thou 
| 


netririgtvert! fe Sh a eat hls Lonene ok + 4... a 


 Didft waſt in Inſzgcy. 


Look forward and repent 
& . Of all thy errars paſt, 
That fo thereby thou may'it attam 0 
If Truc bappinch at lat, | | 


o 
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The Fifth Stage of Man's Life 
From Forty to Fif ty years: 
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A T Fifty years we are 
Like the declining Sun, 

or now his better half of life 

Man feemeth to bave run. 


44 


f { 12 The” fifth Stage 
[{ The Fox his Emblem is, 
1, For when his ſtrength doth fail, 
| [f He then endeavours and contrives 
'S By Policy toprevail, 

"#0 Mcnnow Ambitious grow 

'$. To Honour they aſpire, 

'$: And to be counted Great and Wiſe 
'& _ They carneſtly defire. 

# Yet Honour's bur a blaſt 
'F . *Thall but Vanity, 


74 Their Grandeur cannot fave them, the 


1 Like other Morrals dye. 

if; . Kingdoms we ſee, and Crowns 
4.4 Do often tottering ſtand, + 
| #”” By ſudden turns the Servant doth 
4, His Soveraign command, 

| $\+ Where's Nimrod that Great Prince, 
if, That mighty Man of old ? 
Where's the Grand Nebuchaduezzar 
| That glorious Head of Gold ? 

| ] Belſhazzar in great Pomp 

5. Did fit upon his Throne, 

* Yet in the ſpace of one Short nigh! 
His glory 61 was gzze. 


Theſe famous Monarchs no 
| Are mouldred quite away, 2 
Who when on Earth did with much dres 
The Golden Scepter ſway, 


Thus Man that is in Honour 
Continues bur a ſpace, 

And often-times dies like a Beaſt, 

So ends his name and race. 


Great Men are oft-times fll'd 
With vexing careand ic.” ; 
Aﬀairs are ſo intricate 
They know not how to ſteer. 


Even in the higheſt place 
Of Human Government, 
There ne*'r was any man yet found 
Solid and True Content. 
That mighty Conqueror 9, 
The Famous Alexander, ; 
That valiar:! and renowned Prince 
That Fyxce!lent Commander, 
bough re the Zaftera World 
Subdu'd, yer grieved ſere, 
ed but having one World conquered 
There did remain ro m27% 
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fi2o The Fifth Stage of Mar's Life. 


There's nothing in the Earth 
We ever candeſcry, 

Bur it will ſoon grow troublefora 
And never fatisfie, 


| $' Therefore, OMan, while Heaven 
| Doth terms of peace afford, 

'Y/ Subje&t thy Soul unto God: Law 

': l Before he draw his Sword, 


g 7! For if to anger once 

Þ j Th Almighty you provoke, 
{ He eafily can you deftroy 

lh With his revenging ſtroke. 


|; Who can before his wrath 

Ls And Indignation ſtand ? 
' F7: Who's able to endure the weight 

| h Of his avenging hand ? 


q- Who can with him contend 
(: { Oc War 'gainſt him maintain, 

&' Or who dares ſay, The King of Kings f| 
'#\ Over him ſhall not reign ? 


x Deny him not his Right 
| [ But let him bear the ſway, 
| Wovli'ſt thou gain peace unto thy Soul Fu. 
{” Thy Saviour then obey. ; 


. l 
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The fxth Stage of Mans Life, 
From fitty to ſixty, 


-s- 
1 
«K XJ 
F 4 
, " 
_* 
\ f 
JJ o 
4 
' / eo. 
i D "/ 
4 =_ D C4 
=X old * , 
> SIX 
= -% "SP : 
dd Iu G 
i \F, 
Iv i. f# 
Pl FS | : 
Sn , - & 
d- ul «- 


UR waſted Taper now. - :; 

Be(21ns/tq iofeits light, 

r 2rkling Amags plainly gecey oY 
To growng towards night, 


1 B T kg: 


off 
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| | Thar fl:nder inch of Life 
Which yet unſpent remains, 
| Little delight rv us affords, 

| Bur: uſuaily great pains. 


'$} In flent Language, Time 

'Ff Scems to exhort her Gueſt, 

f Thar he prepare his weary Limbs 
| To take Eternal Reſt, 


; h Yet ſome M:n are ſo vain 
8 They anxiouſly contrive, 
| , ['ke greedy Wolves to gain tne World 
1 Although but halt alive. 
| "0 Remember fool.ſh Man 
\- Riches are enipty things, 
' And when we think - them (afe, they fly 
_ Away with Eaples Wings, 


{I When Riches thou doft heap 
g Thou doſt but heap up ſorrow, 
ih Tho they are thine to day ! alas 
They may be gone to morrow. 
Same dreadful Conflagration 
May all thy Treaſures burn, 
And in a moment all thy Joys 
May intoaſhes turn, 
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Tnat Man which thouſands had 
Ev'n but the night before, 

E're the next morning Sun, has been 

Like Job for!orn and poor. 


Riches the Soul of Man 
Can never ſatisfy, 
{ That noble and immortal part 
Which in thy breaſt doth lye: 


For ſtill the more thou haft 
More thou'lt defire ſtill, 
rid] Since the whole world's not large enough 
Thy precious Soul to fill, | 


Ot Silver and of Gold 

Though ne*re ſo much thou gain 
ly | If thou thy Soul lc ſe, they] increaſe 

Thy miſery and pain, 

Thus all is vanity 
We meet with here below, 

The truth of which, Experience 
Doth daily to us ſhow, 


Alas *tis now high time 
Thou other thoughts ſhouldſt have , 
Inſtead of filling Cheſts with Coin | 
Think, thou muſt fill a Grave. | 


"yy INN ms. 


That 
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D # Time oy I: oray hairs. 
$ Upon thy hboary head, 

[' cc!aring that thy day i: pſt, 

i Theu mult prepare for bd. 

't 3fay Hiirs are honourable 


tif an, Oid Man prove a Child 
i His Ape he doth difpraiſe. 


| | [t found i in Vertues ways, 
| of 
& happy he whole life 


From vice hath been ſo tree, 
Fa; neither is aſham'd ro live 


% N2r yer afraid to die, 


l ''T hat ere with Age, his ſtrength 
' | | Is utterly decay'd, 
{from this fading periſhiog World 
[1 By timely death convey'd. 
20k then O Soul to Heaven, 
| " Szek there for higher Joys. 
And leave thefe earthly. kinks to Swine, 
wi To Fools theſe empty Toys. 
WF onee thou doſt but taft 
i Of thoſe Celeſtial ſprings, 
All Worldly Glory thou wilt ſlight 
And count them trifliag things, 
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LXSN, 
The feventh and lait Srage of M:nz Life 


From ſixty to ſeventy. 
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FT length this lintle World 4 
q Ot animeted Clay, - no 
ſ nom all the Eirth doth magnify, -. i 


And ail ber Hoſts obey... IRS 
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6 The Seventh Stage 
The chief of Nature's Pride, 
Ar:d gicrified by Art, | 
Vha unto Heaven 15 nezr 3-kin 
By t1s Diviner part. 
rnough he triump? a while, 
Yet droops and then decays, 
\riength byaAge ne's quite wer, Ou 
Death cancels all his das. 
\!thovgh his ative pow er 
Cornmanded Sea and land, 
\r;d like a lofty Caſtle he 
Upona Hill dd ftand. 


41s weak foundation now 

| Fails of 1:s wonted truf, 

3inking and tottering It lays 
His Ruins in the duſt, 

\Jas pour Bec-rid Man, 

. Where is thy glory now ? 


Thy Youth of wtuch thou once didf boaſt, 
And thy Majeſtick brow. 


Down'to thy Mother Earth 
Thou now iLegir it ro bend, 

To ſhew that whence thou firſt did come, 
There thou muft ſurely end. 


- Three feet thou naw doft uſe, 
But ftretght thou wilt uſe four, 
And being ?gain. to Childhood brqught 
Muft crawl upon the Floor. = 
To its acft Principle 
All muſt at length reſoiye \ 
0 Man that was of nothing made, 
79 nothing muſt devolve. 
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of Man's Lite. 
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Vern. beria to think 
\ »* " 4 \ o #1d belo! So. 
p . WI Y' fountt 
Niro Neg ww RICA We Cyd ted HIS: 


Too Gut begins to rodte 
ure 25w or rever thery 
'T:s rime to 122Ke Our peace 
ith Heav-5 iace we lo tuedagnly 
From, _ .jur works muſt, 
us Man that's born of Woman, 
Can im th: world remain Es 
p uv. litile ms ; yer ul his days "Y 
Are {3j] ©: eriet and pains 
prings uke 2 flower to day 7 
And vaniiheth to morrow 3. *; EO 
is whole life but a pennange 18, WS 
His death. 1s. nought bur ſorrow. | ag 
1s br2ath 1s but a bubble, 
His days are bur a ſpan, | 
is bur glorious miſery 
Thus to be born a Man. 
dy Datzd's rue his Age / dn 
* Is threeſcore Years and Ten, ; 
If he 4ttain to fourſcore years, 
DotF © His days are griei and patn. 


—_ 
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4 © 110 jfevenrn orapge 

Ar nrety years, of God 
He pardan CU2:cIO CraVe, 

Je at #n hundred years muſt make 
His Bod in the coll crave. 

rratl Man prepare t dye, 
Rerent; thy gl2's 15 ran, 

* Mercy, ah Mercy Fatner, cry, 
' Receive thy geriteat Con. 


'£ "BF 0g oP 
7: ff io[s, 


Thovfend j 5214 with God, 
The Holy .grtpimu os (ay, 
Is vuta very It, 12. 
Arid recko & as a fav. 


By witch Divine account 
This m*ay 4 !{C of our, 
Is of a fhorr contrruanice, 
Exceecimg no! an hour. 
Nature one hs; J.creof 
For her own ule doin keep, 
She claims it as her laviul devr, 
&.nd due, ro ſpend in fleep. 
Another full fxth part 
Of what remains, we ſpend 
In Rtor, Luxury and Wine, : 
To haſten on our end, 
Our tender Infancy 
Ang Chidhocd, yea tic moſ 


 ©* Or greet: and ungovern'd Youth 
{5 uſnally loft, 


F4 


- Q . Concii/con. 
e little that is left 

We commonly divide, 
Clothing and in Ornaments, 
To elevate our pride. 


other ſhare we give 
To Trifles ind to Toys, 

dd Javiſlily debauchour ſelves 
With vain and empty ]oys. 


dw then if at the moſt 

ke mealur'd Lite of Man 
n !o little compals, that 
t's counted bur a ſpan. 


'hen thus cut into halves, 
nd into quarters thus, 

d then again diſquartered, 
Lord what remains for us? 


hen the tota! of our days 

Is of ſuch brevity, 

d if our ſhare's (o yery ſmall, 
Lord what :emains to rhee > 


lory to Thee Eternal God, 
Thrice Bleſſed Three 1n Oae, 


Till Time it (elf be done. 


Lex 
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Ay Name at all times by ador'd, 


f 


#4 Th Biftory of the Cruel Death of C:\Iani 

| Biſh*p and School maſter of Brixia ( 
Breſcia # Italy) who [uffered Marty 
dom for the Pr feſſion of the Chrifts 
Faith by the - hands of bus own Sch-1ari 
in the Big:ay Kr ign of Dioclel1in, an He 
ten Emperor of Ronee, 


{fy F W ;nen in Litin Verſe by the L-ar 
[Ry Prudenitize, and TranſPicd into Ifogl 
i fome 3 ears [35ce, 


With divers other Poems. 


—u 


£ 'T Hoh Forum as 11 Italy 
I paſſed once to Rome, 


Icroa Chnurct: by chance c ame I 
And food lard by a Tomy. 


* Which Church ſome time a place had !.ecn 
WaereCaules great in Law 
| Werefcand anl try'd, and judgment give 
To keep trove Menin ave. 


þ 1.915 > - 'ace .SylUs Cornelins 


| ft pune ; ke raisd the Frame, 
$ and call's the ſame Forum; and thus 


Tis ity got that name. 


The Martyrdom of Caflianus,&c. 4 3f 
i. 
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72 The | Martyrdom of Caiflanu: 
Theskin appear'd ts though 1t had 

| Been Jagg d and reat with 'Tnorn. 


by fone of pictur'd Boys did ftand 
this, wotui fighs, 
Who wht ſharpned Gads had brought 
Him dreavtu] piight. 
i he's da were but the Pens wherewith 
& Their Tables written were, 
WE And/:uch as Scholars oftentimes 
lh Unto the Schools do bear. 


{ag * whom thou ſe,}ſt here thus piur'd fit, 
* Ard Flatnly doſt behog, 
* No Fable 1s, I thee aflure, ' 


No p licaskt, a Biſhop told. 


ki Who walkt thereby, and did declare 


This Hiſtory of orie 


Thar for the Faith of Jeſus Chriſt 
| Thus ſuffered long agone. 


n.- 4 $tilful School-mafter he was, 
i ' TharGmetimes here did teach, 
118 And Biihop too of Brixz, 
FF Who Chnitdad plainly preach. 
\ "He had the Art to comprenend. 
WW. Much matter in few lines, --. .. 
IN Accommodating his dilcourte 
''} To Ferſons and to Times.: .- 
WW His Precepts ſharp, :nd his ſtern looks 
His beardleſs Boys did fear, 
» Who'cauſe he kept them to theur Books 
” Mech 1a2lice did him bear. 3 
CEor Children uſually think 
if Their Sctpoi maſters unkind, 


; 


{i 


ny 


No Diſcipline in1Youth ſeems ſweeyg 
To Folly they incline. 


The Heathen at this time did rage 
Againſt the Chriſtian name, 

And to the Saviour of the World 
Defiance they proclaim. 


This faithful School-maſter then did 
The Living God adore, 

For which he is accus'd and brought 
£efore the Governour. 


Who in 4 rage cries out, * Go take 
'This Traitor ſtraight away, 
"Deliver him to his own Boys, 
© That they torment him may. 


* Let him be given to them all, 
* And ler them act their will, 

| © In torturing 1:1 as they think fit, 
* So that they do him kill. _ 

'Let them ſcoff at him as they liſt, 
*&And him deride ſo long, 

' Till for meer wearineſs their ſport, 
They can no more prolong. 


' tet them I ſay without controul 
* oth; rend and tear his Skin, - 


*In ti:2 hot Blood of him» 
The Sciolars hereat much rejoyce, 
And with alacrity | 
kelolve he their Revenge ſhall feel 
For his ſeverity. 
Inty bind his hands behind his back, 
. and him they naked ſtrip ; 


by hs vm Scholars. WEI Sw” 


d 


'To bathe their hands Jet them be bo] 


_ 
The Marty rdom of Cafhanus 


4 
OM Bod kins him yy pierce and wound, 
' And laugh to ſee him skip. 


{| The private malice each one hath 
| 1 Within his heart appears, 


# In fury now they pour rt torth, 
They value not his tears. 


» Some throw.great ſtones, and others brezk 
IF Their Tables on his {ace 
Ih And cry, There's Latin now and Grezk, | 


#*E- 
# Y 


i#' Like Boys devoid of Grace. 

Fi From all parts with much violence 

The Blocd doth fireaming flow, 

} | Whereby his Torments Rl; incre2ie, 
Ard more aftifting grow, 
my | 'Sometimes they pierce, ſometimes they rex 
WW.” This worthy Vartyrs Fleſh, 
f} And thus by turns they do torment 
dj This Confellor afreſh. 
a. Now all with ore conſent on him 
j || Their murdering hands they lay, 
To ſee the Blood from limb to limb 
L Drop down, they make a Play. 
[| { |Nore painful Was the feeble hate 
| Of Children o'r and thick, 

WP Than of the greater Boys, whoſe wor: 5ds 
Wu: Nearer 15 heart cid fitck 

y {4 For by te feeble trokes of 6n 

We: His conſtancy was try'd, 

WW tics to his Torment zdded much, 

Fe Yer D2!th to im denied. 

[PO Li e deeper Wounds the Great Ones gave, 
"And neazer couchttke quick, | 


A 
by hs cn Scholars. 

The welcower he thought the ſame 
Whom lingring Death made ſick, 

God make you ſtrong (he cries) I pray 
' God give you might at will, 

iThat what you warit 1n Power, YOu May 
' In cruelty fulfhl, 

For whilſt you 1n barbarity _. 
'Tre Hang-man over-match, 


'\iy Life quite to C1{patch. 


'Y2d {ome to hm again, 

' O now reme:nber how at School 
'Tnou mad'® us iuffer pan. 

'Sut we will pay thee, an! m. ke good 
"Thy many thouiand firipes, 

When we with weeping, Ezes oit itood 
'In danger Of thy gripes 

'Art thou now angry at our haſt 
' Trat always cry*d{t write, write, 

'And {carce a minute woud(ſt allow 
' For picafure and delight. 

'Wehad fergor our plzying times - 
"Thou Chur) denid it us of. 

'Weonly now do point our lines, 
6d thus they jecr and ico. 

Correct pood Sir'our faulty Verle, 
'If ought amuls there be, 

Ard if thou canf, to us rehuarſe 
*'Who has not pointed thee. 

Griſt pitying this groaning Man 

well YihTonents torn and tir d, 


T5-vak you have will,yet firength You want 


\!y griefe wax gyeat ; what groazeſt thou ? 


; 
| 
-F # 
Comms {| 


- PET b Send 
: ve Martyrdom of Caitianus, 


| Commands 1s heart to break, and ſo 
He inſtantly expir'd. 


f His Sou! to God return'd again 
| Who it tohimdid give, 
A Mortal Lite he leit, that he 
1n Heaven might ever live. 


4 This 1s the Pifture now. ſaid he, 
That thon dof here behold, 

* Of Caffianus that bleft Soul 

+ Whoſe Story I have told. 


If now thou any pity haſt, 
Oh do no: it conceal, 

! But to tus memory ſhed a tear 
To ſhew thy pious Zeal. 


; ] could not bur conſent t9 weep, 
And d1d embrace his Yomb, 

' And this Memorial of E:m writ 
When I returned izome. 


t.To ferye as a Remembrance 
For eye1 tc endure, 

|. Of Ga/Nttnus Scion] Viaſter 
All others to allure. 


To coaltancy under the Trois 
| "4 Of their Proteftion, 
Wy And cont all lofſes gain that they 
{ Shall ſuffer thereupon. 


4-7 x. ms ,__ — 7A wn  oem_—_— wwe r 
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4 Spiritual Hymn or Song, made and. 
{ung by Mrs. Ann ASkew, 4 Chriftian 
{ ary, who ſuffered a Crue! Martyr 
«3 for the Proteſtant Faith, mn 
1h: Reign of K. Henry 8. 


T ike to as armed Knreht 

Þ trepared to the Field, 

With this World will | Fight, 
And Faith ſhall be my Shield. 


Farhis that Weapon firong 
Which will nor fail at need, 
My Foes therefqre among 
Therewith I will proceed. 
*$it15 keptin ſtrength 
_ And iorce, 19 Chrift þ1s way 
Qwillprevaii at length 
Though all the Deviis fay Nay: 


faith in the Fsthers Old 
Ovrained Righteouſneſs, - 

Wick maketh me fo þold 
To tear ny worlds diftre's. 

' Cw refovce in Heart, 

. rd hope bids me do fo, 

For Chrit wiilltake my part, 

Ad eaſe me of my woe: 


k 28 A Spiritual Hymn, &c, 
Thou ſay'it Lord, who ſo knock 
To them thou wilt attend, 
Opea therefore the Lock, 
And thy ſtrong power down ſend 


More Enemies I have 
Than Hairs to crown my Head, 

Let them not m2 dCepra1e 
But fizat thou in my ftead. 

FE O31 thee my care I caſt 
For all their cruc] (p1gar, 

I yalue not tier halt, 

For thou art my delight, 


I 2annot one that l14 
My Aucaor to let fall 

For every driz'tn2 rut, 
My Sup's lub'tanrial. 


Nar oft uſe Ito write 
In Proſe, nor yet in Rhime, 
Yet will I ſhew one fght 
That | ſaw 1n my time. 


I ſawa Royal Throne 
Where Juſtice ſhould haye fit, 
But in her flead was one 
Of bloody cruel wit - 


O'rewielm'd was Rightequſinels 
As by a raging Flood, 

Satan 1n fherce exceſs 
Suckt up tie guiltle(s Blood. 


Then thought I, © Jeſu Lord 

+ Wherr thou wilt Judge us all, 
« Hard 1S1t torecord 

* On thele men what will fall. 


Mr, John Ragers the Mart yr, &c, 39 | 


Yer Lord I thee defre 

iro what they doto me, 
let them net raft; the tire 
(Of their In2guaty- 
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Divine Exlortations, by Dr. John Ro- 
p'rs Adiniſter rf St, Sepulchrs, Lon- 
d:n, who was burnt in Snithfheld, in 
the blcody Reign of 2, Mary, for 
the Profeſſicn of the True Proteſtant 
Religion: 


Written fo a Vertuous Woman; 


) je that lowe the Lord, ſee that ye hate 
the thing that & evil, 


HE God that giveth /1ſe and light, 

1 Ard leatleth into ieft. 
tat breaketh bonds, and bringeth out 
The poor that are opprefR.. 
at keepeth mercy for the meek 
is Treaſure and |.is Store, 

eale thy life 1n perfect love 
both now and evermore. 


as thou haſt begun to build 

ln F.ith and fervent Love, 

ou may'ft be mide a mighty Tower 
Fiich never may remove. 


A 
iS 


Mr. John Ro90ers 152 Hart yr 


That thine example 144y be ſhew'd 
Among all tiimeancrea ©, 


That they may learn to iive ke thee, 


And. paſs their time in peace. 
Thy $Salutations that were 1-nt 
L heart1ly retain, | | 
And ſend back teventy times as muc!? 
To tnee and thine again 
&nd now becauſe I know vie gutc 
That thou doft value moſt, 
I {en this little Book to thee 
& thir? off j:ttie coſt. 
In hope thou wilt accept 1t well, 
Although it be but ſmall, 


ny 


? 


cauſe 1 have no better thing CDC werfe. 
Tomake amends withal. ; 

ra)! the tee and friendly deeds 7 
Ml Wich thy good will hath wrought; 
Wm: neceflity I give 

a thing that colt me nOught.. 
blain from all ungodlineſls, 
in piety ſp::2d your days 5 
ntunue not 1N any fin, HO 


Y Ber.are of wicked ways. 
od fa your Faith unteignedly, / tas, 


Fuild as your have becun, 


(NF ndarm your felt wi? perfect Faith F< 


how 


Todo as you have done- =o 
SF! wicked Mer ſhould mock at what - y_ 
RY You now have took In hand, 

MA \ ou ce leave the living Rock _- < 
T9 .1:d upca the Sand. moet 
ware of a!! Hypocriſy 4 
let nothing you deter, G 1.6m E 
cauſe 50u ro renounce the Faith «4 

0! Cartft your Saviour. Tzu 
11 491 kcep the perfeet path 

« hall be ſure to have ſuch ſhame 
4: men can put you t0- 

(2ll tat lead a godly life 

Wil] (ureiy ſufferloſs, 

torlt will hate and perfecute 
43d inake them kiſs the Croſs. * - 


o F 
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Yeſhall be kiil's, faith Jeſus Chrift 
Your ſorrows ſhall not ceale, 

And yet in your aMitions 
I am your perte+t pee. 


For in this World you {hall baye woe, 
Becauſe you are unknown, 

And becaule you the world do hate, 
The world will love 1ts own. 


Be conſtant therefore to the Death, 
Again all theic Decrees, 

And God ſhall furcly fight for you 
Again your Enemies. 


Commic your cauſe unto the Lord, 
Revenge not any 11], 

And you ſhall ſee the wicked want 
When you ſhall haye your fill. 


What ere afflictions you beial, 
Whatever they can do, | 
Yet they that wealth can never gan, 

Which we attainunto. 


For I have ſeen the Sinners ſpread 
Their Branches asa Bay, 

And yetereone could turn kis head, 
Were withered quite away. 


Let Money never make your heart 
Preſumptuouſly riſe 

Apainſ the goodneſs of the Lord 
Among the Worldly wiſe. 


For 1t more miſchiefs hath produc 'd 
Than can ke well cxpreft, 


LY 
«+ b 


Fe 


4nd many evils it hath wrought, 
Bard]y to be redre:t. 


fer Money maketh many a one 
'Gainſt Heaven to rebel], 

ind ke that maketh Gold a God 
He hath his (oul'toſell. 


:maketh great Men kill and ſlay, 
and waſt th : earth with War, 
They often leave the Wolf at home 

and hunt the Fox afar. 


:nd though they ſhould ſee Juſtice done 
and People live at reft, 

tet Money often forceth them 
To ſee the poor oppreſt. 


The Husband- Man that Money bath q 
His work doth almoſt ſcorn, - | 
I: ſcarce will ſuffer him to ſow v8 
Or caſtabroad his corn. 


T2 Husand he a Wife would have | 
With Nobles new and old, R 
The Wife doth wiſh the Husband dead j 

That ſhe may have his Gold. 


any ſad Murthers it hath caus'd, 
and many bloudy hands. 

Tre Son ſometimes the Fathers ſlays 
That he may have his Lands. 7 


for though it neceſſary be 

And uſeful in its kind, 
!ofrentimes proves dangerous 
Unto a wicked nnnd. 


S1y 


Fs he tha playech with the p' ch. 
* His Fingers are defil d, 
| So he that maketh Gold = God, 
{ Will ſurely be beguird 


| Be always friendly to the poor 
| And tothe fatherleſs, 
And ill afliſt them at thetr need 


If Gainftthoſe who them opprets. 


Inall your Dceds and Actions 


f ; Mercy d9 you retain, 


y 


s FT” 
- 
LI 
: 
L bs 
. 
! 
& » 


Writh the ſame mezſure you mear, God 
W1ll meat to you again. 


Beever humbie1n your life 
Gods merciesalways own. 
© The higheſt Trees are ſeldom ſafe, 


, 


"Þ + And ſooneſt averthrown. 


| 


| q The Lions lack and faffcr fore 


_ With hunger and with thirft, 
{ And they that do oppreſs the poor 


WV} Continue f13) accur#. - 


: wy 


{ The painful Bce butlictle' 1s 
j In body, erin fizht; ©7751 PG 


Wy And yet the briagerh mior6 increaſe? 


Than either Trow or Kite -, 


WW! Never forget that you muſt dye, 
(| Keep wel] your watch alway. 


Ls 


Be (ure of O1l within your Lamp, 


| Letnot your light decay. | | 

{> For death {pares neither thoſe that want, 
Nor who abundance have. 11 ©: 

£8; tle treadeth down the Rich ai Poor. ©: 

* * Together 1n the Grave. 

$1. | | 


to a Vertnous Woman, 
<ort your Children tobe chaſt 
Rebuke them for all 111, 
nd let them not 1n any ca'e 
be wedded to their will. 


et them not too.familiar grow 
Tolaugh at them forbzar, | 
they at lat make you to erp, 
But bring them upin ſear. 

nd let your life be ſo exit 

Trat none may you ſuſpect 

ulty of thoſe enormitics 

For which y ou thera corrcct. 


1 Meekneis and in Modeſty 

Lt all your deeds be done, 

atthey which are without the Lew 
May fee how right you run: 


7 well your Tongue within your MOuti 
Take care that 1t you tame, 

T out of little ſparks of fire 1 
There oft proceeds a flame. 


nd 2s the Poyſon doth expreſs 
Ihe Nature of the Toad ; 

'en ſo the Tongue doth manifeſt 
Tte Heart thar {eareth God. 


ortnerewith bleſs we God above 
And therewith curſe we Men, 
aitereby Murders do arile, 
Þ Trough Womennow and ther 
W ice it ſo unruly 1s 
V7 etc ill bad the pawer, 
MM 


Andto prevent all miſchief, keep 
A watch before the door. 


T write theſe things,not that I think 
You guilry of the ſame, | 

'Bur todeclare how fin in all 

We ſharp!y ought to blame. 


For Fleſh & Blood I know you arc 
As other Women be: 

And while ve dwell in ficſh and blood 
There is infirmuty. 

Receive a warning willing!ys 
That to your tace istold. 

Account this gift of greater price 
Than if they gave you Gold. 


A wile Man, faith King Solomon, 
Reproving will embrace. 


A Foo! wi!l ſooner (as faith he) r 
Be ſmitten on the face. vi 
As your affections muſt be dead . 


To all things that are vain. 
Eyen ſo by Baptiſm you are born " 


To live with Chriſt again. Hi 
Thus farewel true and faitifu] Friend, = 
The Lord that 18 above, | d 
Increaſe in you a perfeR Faith, ar | 
And lead you in his Love. U 


And as I do fincerely pray 24 
And pour out bitter tears 

For you and all at liberty, 

Abroad among the Briers. 


to aVirtuous Weman, © 


jen ſo 7 pray you recommend 
My P:rion and my Band's 

ito the everlaſting God 

Who hath me in his hands. 


atl may paſs out of this w-rl4 

Wherein I am oppreſt, F F; 
cloſed in a clod of Clay Wo7” 

ind con obtainno reſt. { pre 
katas he kath begun in me 

His great —_ 

nay attain to overtake = 

My Brethren that are gone. 


t when Death ſhall have done bis wo; ﬆ, 
1 Gods appointed place 
may be able hike a Man 
To look Chriſt in the face. 


'r though death may at length convert 
My body into duft, 
« Iam ſure my Soul to God 
Willgo, in whom I truſt. 
dd though for his great Name I ſhould 
Happen ta looſe my Blogd, 
hall receive it fafo again 
When God ſhall ſee it good. 
x my Redeemer I am ſure 
Ot? j:ve for evermore, 
bc Gtteth high within the Meavens 
1 dngels him adore. 
i whom 1 hops to have a Crown 
That always ſhall remain, 
| "+ 


4.8 Mr. Tohn Rogers the Martyr | 


And perfe& reft and peace enjoy, 
Inead of woe and pain- 


The God that giveth all increaſe, 
And ſeeketh Souls to ſave, 

Increaſe in you that pert<ct peace 
Which I do hope to have. 


And I beſecch the Living Lord 
To hold you 1n his hands, 
And zive you all the comtortsl 
Experience in my bands. 
Which I efteem of higher price 
Than Per! or precious Stone, 
And will endure for evermore 
When carthly things are gone 


Fer though the fire doth quite conſume 
Our Treaſure and our Store, 

Ye ſhail the goodneſs of the Lord 
. Endure for evermcre. 


And fince you are 4 E:1end tothem 
That are:0 Heav'n moft dear. 
The Lordoi Heaven make you amerds 
When a;l "cn ſha! aj pear. 
Wii have ſhew'd mercy to the meek 
ind freed them out of pain. 
Tre Sod of grace puile's your Soul, 
Till we do meet agatn. - 
« If you would have a recompence, 
© Continue in Obedience. 


lr, Tow Ropers the Martyr 
tis Is Bu fTious to bis Chil 
aren. 


\lrectr my Childrenco my word 

Whom God hath dearly bought: . þ 
5 u> his Law within your hearts © WOT 
ind priat it 1n your thought. 


[your Father have obſerv'd 

Tne frail and falthy way 

" Mich Fleih and Bload are apt to ge 
19 they their Souls. berray. 


r all ardevery living Beaſt, 

Their Crib do know fu) W ell, 

it 401715 Heirs abcve the rel, 
are rtedy to revel. 

221] the Creatures on the eartn 
Do cally keep their way» 

I an above ail Crearures elfe 
S27:t0 £5 atray. 


r 2h and a;bes's his ſtrength, 

41s 4 Fr; 23d hs gain. 

nc 11:0 ath2s he at ;ength 

vITh Care re.ura agate. 

fleſh doch flouriſh like a flower . 

And grow up like the gra(s. 4 
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TO My. Joha Rogers the Marty, 
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and 18 coni.med in an hour, 
As ny cam .< £o paſs. 
[2 m2 57 17323 you may fee, 
And Cs] earn Not to rruft 
Fa Vat Ang fark T1922 mortals w 


£518 C357 1 fTolv'd T5 duſt. 
2 2 lap #17 Patrers fieih, 


AMC 2-951 
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£ EN 13-170. MY Ciuidren dear, 


tas, 


conſume! | _ 


Yea a the glory ol £7:6 World It 
i1atere wat neard G7 cen k 

$a anen 15d be qurecomunnd, 1 
A511 129 never 3200. 

Thot you maz tl.ercfore follow me t 
Your Father and your Friend lk 

And m2y en eternal lite, ! 


VW21c3 never iha!l have end. 
f *21236u here a little Book, 
_ For jy to look upon, | 
;at > 03 May ice your Fathers iace 
When he is dead and gone. 


\r0 for the hope of heavenly things, | 
Whije he did here remain, 

Spent all his youthful golden days 
IF : Priſon and in pain. 


WW: 


KC. 4 - Av» 4. 4 


to hrs Chilaren. 
| where among my Iron Bands, 
ncloſed in the dark 

many days before my death, 
did compoſe this work. 


Sou mine Heirs of earthly things, 
om 1 ſhall leave betind, 
: you mas read and underſtand, 
1d keep 1t tn your mind. 
2: as you ſhall be Heirs of what 
Wii quickly wear away : 
Fn (ovou may poſſeſs that part, 
” [hich never ſhall decay. 


it following your Fathers fleps 
InTruth and Chriflian Love, 
dumay Co- heirs be with him 
In Bleſfledneſs abovye. 


ho for examp'e to your Youth, 
Towhom 1 wiſh all good, 

d ſhew to you the way to Heaven, 
And Seal 1t with my blood. 


ave always God before your eyes, 
ind in your whole intents, 
>mmit not fin in any wiſe, 

{ep his Commandments. 


Ive Honour to your Mother dear, 
Remember well her pain, 

d recompence her in her years 
Wrh filial Love again. 


aways aiding her at reed. 
And let her not decay ; 


C A. 
. 
Pe . "_ 


2” 


- | / 


Viao ſhould hav been her flay. 


Giyeot your portion to the Poor 
*$11ches do arue, 

&ni irom the needy naked Soul 
Turn not away Your Eyes 


Fer $2 that will not hear the cry 
C f tioſe that are 111need , 

Skill cry himfſelt and not be heard 
Wien he _ hope to ſpzed. 


i; God hath givnycugrett increaſe 
Ard diffi i weil your lure 
Remember ye are PLE 17 truſt 
To mmnmfter the more. 


Give then 2 rortion to the poor» 
In Money and in Meat, 

Ard teed the fainting ſecoie Soul 
With wheat your ieives do ear. 


And when you Hungry are your [2 't 
and want cloths ro your back, 

Be {ivre you do not rhote forget 

ro That food and rayment Jack. 

& T:1:t hecd of ſelf-conceit and pride, 
| Ouili nor your neitsroo high, 
Fit aways keep it in your thoughts, 

Tir V9U Arc Dorn to dy Ce 


eſrand noc him that hired 13 
Your 12 3OUT to ſiain, 

Wn vt five wy alw2ys out of hand, 
$1:5 vent 7 for | {us P21. 


Member) your dear Fithers « gone 


Ar 


to b;3s CHHaren: 


nd as you would that other m 
Toward you ſhould proceed, 
Doyou the ſame to them agen, 
When you do ftand in reed. 


ware of foul and fiithy Luft, 
Let Whordom have no place, 
ep clean your vellelsin the Lord, 
That he may you embrace. 


earethe Temples of the Lard, 
For ye are dearly bought ; 

And they that do defile the lame 
Shall ſurely come to nought. 


Ask Counſel always of the Wie, 
To rhetr advice attend, 

Do not refuſe the iweet rebuke 
Of him that is your Friend. 


Be thankful always to the Lord, 
In prayer and 1n pratle 3 

and him beſeech, that he would you 
Dire& in all your ways: 


And be not like thoſe Brutiſh men 
Wicſe bellies being fed, 
Conſume their ye4rs upon the earth 
At Table and in Bed. 
*exk firit, I fay, the Living God, 
ilthines him mind before, 
And be affur'd that he will bleſs 
Your basket and ycur tore. 
Ang 13:1 vou direft your wars) 
HAICQICIDE £9 0315 BYOk : 
G5 | 
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thoſe 


#tr, John Rogers the Aartyr, 
Thoſe that obſerve your deeds will ſay, 


That like ro me you look. As 
Ard when you once have perietly ou 
Evenat your fingersends, : we 
{earntall theſe Precepts I have given ; 0c 
hen lend them to your Friends. A 
And Ibeſcch the Living Lord, ha 


Replenith you with grace, 
That l may meet you m the Heav Ns, 
Ard iee you tace to face. 


. And tho' death now doth cut me off : 
Contrary to my kind, 

50 that I cannot you enjoy 
According to my mind. 

Yet do-l hope that when the Heay'ns 
*ne!1 variih like a ſcro)e, 

| jha)l Tecetve you a'l again 
ir Body and 11: Soul. 

[ow that you may It Ingth arrive 


© + pam_— 


| 1270 this Heiy Lard, E 
ti” Almighty Lord cf Heaven and Earth 
Preſerve you with his hand. I 
Farecel dear Children ; In this world 
You mult a wiile remain : 


The Lord of Hofts be your cefence, 
1:1] ne do meet again. 


FR E::cwel my tender Loving Wife, 


My Children and my Friends 3 
| :opein God to fee you all, 
When: ati thivgs have their end. 


It 


fo « Proms Lady. 
you go on to ſervethe Lord, 

As you have now begun, : 

ou quickly will arrive at Fieavn; 
You haye not far torun- 

od grant you ſs to'end your Ives; 
As he ſhall chink it beſt, 

har you may enter into Joy, 
VVhere I do hopeto ref. 


«CC ———_—_—_—  — 
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erſes written at the requeſt of a Piows 
Lady in ber Book ; By AM. Joha Ro 


gers. 


Y you will walk the way 

That Chriſt hath you aflign'd, 
Then learn this little Verſe 

Thar I hiveleft behind. 


Be teryent 1n the Truth, 
Although 1t bear the blame, 

And iti]] apply your youth, 
To cleave unto the ſame. 


That when old Age ſhallcome, 
And death begins te-call, 
The Truth may be your it ff, 
To ftay you up withal. 
Fer though it cauſe rebuke, 
An bring you to the Crofs. 
Yet it i$a reward 
To all rhat ſuffer.lois., 


LEe9 45. = 


39 Ar, jonn Ropers the 011:rt yr,t 
For here we doJay out 


Tae iiungs that are but yain, 
But weare ſure to ceap, OH, 
Vhat always will remain... / 
&1] that we here da loſe 
Is only filth and flime, Of2 /t 
F Its ke unto a flower £48 
WM'- - That tarrieti1 bur a time. # 7} 


- Putif yefollow Chrift, _ 
Arid Walk the perfect way, 
Ye ſhall poſlzis that Gold, 
VVaich never ſhall decay. 


And all your Fathers g00ds, . [ 
Shall be your recompence.,. : 
| ” -[f ou will lervethe Lord I 
V Vich double diligence. 
Not only for to hear , 
Ris pure ard holy word ; 
Eur hkewiletoendure 
Aftl:Rion,or the ſword. 


{15 vou in this path keep c 
| { " And tothe Lord 11] oY ; 
BY Then ſhall you meet the Nan 
j FE That writ thts j3 your book. 
WW. 3 har Eternal 10), q 
L VVhich always will remain \ 
WT he: 7 fare! v2) faithſv) Friend, 
” Ty we CQO mect again. 


CI 


—_—_—— 


Mr. John Rogers the Martyr to 


11s Brother. 


$Nature doth me bid, well 
$1nce thou art of my blood a1 I 


dcorcing to my kind 
IE j d. v -F7t] 


['efrive to do thee goo 


tat thou mayſt keep in mind. / 
0w 1 have run my race, F &) 
Athough thou Ray behind 
Yet for a little ſpace. 
len thee here Gods Word, ; 
Which Ion thee beſtow : ; 
& which I loſe my he. i 
And leave all things beiow. ; ! 
rwhen I had obtaia'd, 
This pre:1o0us Pearl of price, 
found that I had gain'd, 

The lure way tobe wilz. 
ttanght me how to hive, 

Ard this world to deſpiie, 
0tollow the true Light, 

ind to renounce all Lies. 

at though my ſeed I fow 

ln Bonds and bLitcer tears 
1 hall reap 1n Joy, 
Ig everhiſyng years» 


; 
1 {© 


5 4 Jam Rogen te 02 


| And gain for all my loſs 
| My trave: and my pain, 
A thovſand nncs and more 
Of becrer goods again- 


| And now becauſe the peace 
* Thatever hath been gaind, 
- Andthat the Lords Elect 
Haye evermare obtain'd. 


S - This Book doth comprehend 
| Which I betaw on thee, 
Of which I have my part, 

As thou may! plainly ſee. 


In which I hope thou haſt 
A tack hkewiſein ftore, 
Whiek chou wilt ſafe preſerve, 
aTill Gd ſhall make ic more. 


Be very careful fill, \ 
That thou do keep it well, Dy 

For if thou it doſt loſe, 
Ws Thy portionwill be Hell. 

wE And here 1 teftify 

ww Beiors the Living God, 

WW 1 willingly ſubmic 
= To tis chaſtizing Rad, 
And as I am condemn'd 

& To outward puniſhment, 
oy My heart 1s fixt on God, 
 }_KMm therewith content. 
+ For fince he doth me call 
[F- Towitneſ: to rhe Faith, 
W/ And jufſtifie his Truth 6 
And what his good word ſaith. 


»* to his Brother. 
by his grace reſolve 
Since he will have it ſo, 
| frive with all my might 
Errobr to overthrow. h 


nd in defence of Truth 

All dangers will our-face, 
Ince Tam well aflur'd 

Jelus will me embrace. 


That%thoſe who hear that T 
Did combate valiantly | 
xr the true Faithof Chriſt 
Vay never fear to dye. 


indthough it be my lot 

My foes ſhou!d take my blood, 
«t they ſhall find It will | 

Do them mcre hurt than geod- 


and now Dear Brother when 
Thou hear'ſt oi my deceaſe, 
Pray to the Living God 
That I may reſt in peace: 


and to my woful Wite 
and Widow deſolate, 
'\Vhoma I ſhall leave bend 
In very mean Eftate. 
\Vith grief incompaſled, 
And ſorrows left alone, 
Obe to ker a ſtay 
VVhen 1 am dead and gone. 


ly tongue cannot expreſs 
The trouble of my mind, 
yet my heavinels _ 
oy 9 leaye you here behind. 


F Go Afr. Jobn Rogers 1%: Martyr 
But as thou art my bone, 
My Brother, and my Blood, 
So do not her deny 
_ VVhiateie may do her good. 
Though for the ſake of Chrift 
She.now endure the Croſs; 
If ftedfaſt ſhe remain 
She*l never ſuffer loſs. 
A Husband ſhe hath loſt 
VVho was a mortal Man, 
VVhoſe days were ſoon cut off, 
His ite was but a ſpan. 


But ſhe ſhall have a king 
Tohelp her 1]! at hand, 
Anz who her to afhſt 
H1s Angels wil! command. 
' Likewife my Daughter dear 
- I recommend to thee, 
Not doubting thou wilt bring 
\ Her up 16 moiety. 
we That ſhe maygrow in Grace 
on. 2Zy thy Paternal care. 
mw And learn to lead her life 
Inthe Almighttes fear. 


| * And fill remember that 
= Thy Brotker bcing dead, 
5 Thu now art left to be 

[- A Father in kis ſtead, 
= ni nov my! Brother Dear 
= AAnd nou my athers Son, 
t O iay aſide ali ter 
T-  Aanddo as] ave done 


> 


| Xi 87,73: 
o God will thee aft, 
and fo thy Faith increaſe, 

rar though thou-f1ffer dearth, 
Thou ſhalr have perieQ reace. 


f: witnout wearnneſs, 
an Fleaſure wi:hout pain, 
Vrere we ſhall mcert with joy 
And never part apattt 


C— CG Cre it oe rt Oe een eres Aut, 


te Cenclafon of Mr. John RC- 
ers his Poems. 


Lord jinfiru& me in thy Laws, 
That I my ways may mend 
iidin thy Precepts walk alwaj's 
Ev'n unto my lives end. 
ive m* an underftangirg mind, 
SOT thall never ſtart, 
t I ſha!l keep all tay Command; 
cerely from my leart, 
2d grant me ccur*7re to proceed 
In wnat | have! begun, 
or my cefireand wholedelight 
iS in thy Way's tO Tun. 


ine my heart to thy right vatts, 
And fax thereon my thought, 

"1 let me not conſume my days 
To cover things of nought-. 


O qui- 


NE en PT rn /w/faw. 


O quicken meby thy goad S-irit, 
Let me the VVorid deſpife, 

And fromits fond 41d foot T's 
Turn thou away mine Eves. 


Plant in my Soul the wort of Tri:h | 


VVnmcn is to me ſo dear, 
Ard let thy Judgments a': £ my Soul 
Arid keep tnem {hI! in fear. 


Lord free me from the fear of wrath 
| VViick grievous 1s ind ſore ; 

{ For all thy Judzmenrs and thy Laws 

' Endure for eyermore. 


Behold O Lord 1n thy Precepts 
Is all my who:e deligat, 

O quicken me 1n all thy ways 
That I may walk uprignt. 


Behold C {oO 7* F 
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TT I 
will 


| 


Twl \ 


Ord Jeſus who ſhall give me wings 
Of Faith and pertett Love, 
ſ:at I may mount from earthiy things 
And reft with tace above. 
\Vi-re there arc Jos buth firm and fat 
_ WVaerenc Nan can famient, 8" 
Lithcrebe Toys which firſt or lat »_ 
A'l mortal Men repent. 4 
tot fin ang ſorrow overfiow | {oh 
_ Nieuts's, though ne'r {o high, 
fd Tcan fird no ref below, 
Lut up rothee 1 fly 


Put yer the weight of Fleſh and Bloud 
Doth ſo my flight reſtrain, 

Thar oft 1 with, yet do no good, 

mount and fall again. 


Ty 


Yet whenthis fleſhly Fantaſie 
Is maſtred by rhe mind, 
m7 Cry, © Avaidall Vanity 
| * And Folly go behind. 
|Lo thus (veet Lord, I fly about 
Ia weak and weary cate, 
Much like the Dove Noh ſent out 
VVi:uci tound no reftiag place. 
My wearied wings, Lord Jens mark, © 
= And when thou feeft it bet, 
# Stretch out thy hand out of thins Ark 
| And take me ta thy reſt. 


4 
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The Angelick Anthem. 


EiG/ory be to God in the hiahclt, on 
 Zarth. Peace, and good £21 
S.. fowzrds Men, St. Luk. 2. 14: 


#1] LL glory be to Cod on high, 

R [a Ad peace 9n earth,go0d will to men; 
WThis wazthe Quire of Angels Songs 

= A: jcius birth 1n Bethlehem. 

[For ti1271 1 Ecernal Son of God, 

8 B-ca.necne vletied Virgins Son, 

30d main:teted 1h the fle21, 

87 To lays maakicd elie quite undone. 


} 


The Angelick Anthem. 
Come let us magnify hisname _ 
With Angels _ Arch-angells fill, 


(And fing, all glory be to God, : 
. And tence on Karth, to Men good will. 


2; For by this work cf God mace Man, 
The Heavens and Earth have cauſe of joy , iſe 
The Heavens nev. Glory have thereby, 0 
© The Earth doth Reaven]y peace 1nJOY- 


and both from Gods good will to Man, 
For lo ! this blefſed heyenly Child 
Kath Adam and his Race redeem d, 
And to hs Father reconcil'd. 


' Come let us magnify his Name - | 
' With Angels and Arch- _—__ then, 
' And fing all glory be to God, | 
© And peace on Earth,good will toMen. '$ 


;- This Babe though in a Manger laid, 
Was yet the Kirg of Glory born ; 

4nd came fi um Heaven man to ſave, 
Who otherwiſe had been forlorn- 


Hets our only peace on Earth, 
The Conſcience Yaciher here 
he 1s OUr gory 1N <#e Heavens 3 
Our bicſled Glorifier there. 
; Come 'hen above all Creatures we 
 Snould fing this Angels Anthem fill, - 
Al! gl ery be to God onHigh ; Be 
And peace en Earth, to men good wil l. 


4. tur firft from men on Earth below. 
nauld Glery mount roGod.on-high,. 


Th gy 3 - | 

::cN God from Heay'n would ſhower dow? 

! 03Nen on Earth abundahtly. iv; a5; _—— 
; boy Fa tl und we Ge V4 has GL. 


a 


; 


1; 


| 56 The Angelic > Anth 

| For God being now at ptace with man 

WT Thro' Chrift tie Lord both God and Man, 
' The Heavens and-Earth are like wile friends, 
' As 'twas when firit the World began. 


| ©* Come let us magnifie his game 

| * With Angels and Arch- _ then, 

| * And ſing, allglorybeto G | 

''. ©* AndPeace on Earth , good Will to men 

5. O what tranſcendent love was this 
Ofthat grear God ro mankind, 

When menand Angels both were faln, 
God took Man up, left them behind. 


| And that Man might be quit from Hell, 
= Andbrought unto Heavens glorious Blils, Y[, 
© - The Princeof Heay'n did Man be c ome 

Was ever merey !ike to teis? 


* Comethenand let us praiſe his Name 
* With Angels and Arch- angels till, 
© Andgive God glory in the higheſt, 
© That ſhew'd to men ſuch great good 
| 6. To thee. O moſt Almighty Lord, 
n= Moſt holyglorious Trinity 
= The Father, Son, and Holy Ghgt:, 
f In ever bleſſed Umty. 


W 


; From Hearts and Souls and all our Powers : 
= Allglory, praiſe, thankigiving ve, fin 
| As1n beginrung was, is now, | 
T5 Aad {hall be to Eternity. 7 
WW For Chrift the Lord, oug Jeias born 
& At time prefix in Betalehem ; : 
Heaven and Earth with all their Hoſts f 

vme jo1r us, ang ſay Amen- 


The Song of Izmeos: 


Lord now letteſt thou thy Servant j 


depart in peace according to thy 


word. For mine eyes have ſeentby | 


Salvation, &c. Luke 2. 29.30. | 


Imeon was one who waited for 
Th' Meſſiah, Iſrael's Conſolation, 
Whom ke ſhould ice before he dy'd, 
As God had ſhew'd by Revelatioy. 


4nd when the Virgin brought her Son 
_Toth' Temple to preſent him there, 
\meon by motion of the Spirar, 

Came praifing God with joyful cheer. 
' The bleſſed Babe tn's arms 

' He gcnlty claſpt about; 
' And then this Swan like Song, 

* Divincly warbled out- 2. Lord 


; 
7 
- 
P 


+ 


mW 65 The Song of Simeon, 
' 2. Lord ſince thou haft let me to ſee 
The Chriſt, thy promiſed Salvation, 
Which thou preparedſt revealed ro be 
Before the face of every Nation. 


* Adﬀaving light tothe Gentyles, who 1 
- _ *© Indarkneſs and Deaths ſhades did dwellifi 
* Thy Glory and the way of peace ? 
* To thine own people Iſrael. 


« Now letteſt thou thy ſervant, 
© Gracious and bleſſed Lord, 
* Depart in peace and Joy, 
* According to thy word. 


3. If Simeon,ſecing Chniſt a Child, FF 
(Juft come 1'tiz Wor 1d for our Salvation © 

That glorious Work ct unfufilld.) W 
Was wrapt with Joy and Conſolation. Fl * 


As —_— all het, . 
Not valuing living longer here 

How Lord ſhould I affeted be 
That livein Goſpel light fo cicar- 


And who my-Saviours Atts 
* And (afferings plainly ſee. 
© And know rhepenefhits 
© Theteoi delong to me, 
4. Divire Peace maker ! how ſhouid | 
Adore thy mercy inivite, 
That God our Naturc thould aflur.c, 
Ard to his Perſon it unite. 
That he being God and man 1n one, 
| A \\eitatos might become , 
+.To God for man, who elſe hag periſh ; 


' -- 


WK And had been utterly undone. 


WS 


The Song of Simeon, 


of gracious Lord, how ſhould 
' My Soul;affeted be, 

tthis chy "wondrous Love 

' And great Humility. 


That the Creator of the Worid , 
or by thy Word all things began) 
uld yield a Creature to becom= 
ladiwice be made a finful Man, i Þ 
ade of the Virgin, ſo to take - #/ 
Our nature and iofirmitics, Fi 
ade under th' Law, toundergo \}; 
= load of fins and miſeries: | 
7 then O bleſſed God 
"-Should1 affected be, 
With this great work of Love 
*And mercy toward me! 


That he to whom Heavens Powers did bow 
And to him ftill were ſerviceable 

Ir Wretches, ſhould deſcend fo low 

as to be born within a Koop 


i0uld be puriu'd by Tyrants ra 
Tempted by Satan 3 made a =” 
ws 'd,Arraigned and Condemn'd - 
Grievouſly courg'd , and crown'd with 
Vail d to the Croſs and then (thorn 

' Twixt two Thieves Crucifyed, 
Herced even to the hearr, 

O, vreft in Soul beſide, 

es Jefus! why ſhouldft thou indure 

Tny Budy Preagus. Innocent, 'y 
\ D Y.22 


0n 


- 


70 The Song of Simeon, 
Yea ſacred, holy ; by the hands 
Of S1nners to be torn and rent, 


Could nought elſe expiate my fins ? 
Why muſt theſe rorments ]ye on thee? 
O wretched Soul thou didft offend, 
Thy gracious Saviour pitied thee. 


* © let my heart then weep, 

* Even tears of bloud within, 
© For theſe thy ſufferings 

* And for my grievous fin. 


8. Dear Lord whoſe Love unalterable, 
Caus'd thee to ſuffer this for me, 

Inflame my heart with Love thatT 
W:ithawful Love may wotſhip thee. 


Taat with Repentant tears and heart, 

Proſtrate thy ble:ding wounds before 
My Lord thus Cructfi'd for me 

With humble Faick I may adore. 
* That I may hate my ſelf _ 

* For all my grievous fins, 
* Which did ccc2fton theſe 

* Toy grievous ſufterings- 
9. O Let me pour forth itreams of tears, 

An: hearty fighs of rrue contrition, 
My tin and wickedneſs to bewail, 

And my forlorn tate and condition. 


Which guiit and ſenſe o'ch wrath of God, J'2. 


Deſert of Heil and condemnation, 
' Da tareate?, ere not my hope fixt 
Oa thce.ths God of my Saiyailion. 


Tis thou ,2 2.2 t2ou a:vcge 


An 
; 


The Song of Simeon. 
O fave my ſinful Sou] SY 
Which only truflgin thee, ' 
o. When Iſrael, in Moſes time, 

The Serpents wounded mortally, 


The Brazen Serpent was lic up, 
That who lookt on it might not dye. 


as there ſuch Virtue m the Types 
Of this thy Croſs and Elcyation + 
How much grace doth thy precious Bioud 
Aﬀord my Soul for its Curaticn- 43 
Then let my humble Faith 4; 
'Cleave ever faſt to thee, I! 
Sweet Saviour let us meet 
* And never parted be. 


11-When I look to this Croſsot thine, At 
Five viRtories my Me ditation 3 | 
Odſeryes to be atchiev'd by thee | 
For making ſure of Mans Salyation. 'n 


The Law of Grace 'gainſt that of Works, 
Prevails to work my liberty, 

againſt my finthy ſeif made fin, 
And Righteouſneſs waft made tome, 


'Thou by thy precious Death 
* \ly Death aboliſhing, 
'Whereby from Neath to lie 
'Thou, Lord my Soul didſt bring. | 
12.The Prince of darkneſs thoudidf! conquer, F' 
That I Gods Child might full remain ; 
Anu tig! its felf didft overcome, _ 
Thar | tieavyens glory nyght qutain- 
D 2 
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The Song of S1meon! 
Thus by thy precious death and Paflion, þh;.\ 
My Enemies were vanquiſht quite ; M 
And from rhe Law I thereby freed, ic 
And under Grace brought bythy Might © T: 
* Let this thy Spirit of Grace if}! 
© © Jeſus / govern me, T 
© That I may dye to fin 'h 
* Andever live tothee. T 
1 3- That] may fill divide my time, 'Fq 
Between true ſorrow for my fins, : 
And praiſing of thy holy name, ' Wt 
From whence my hope of comfort iprnny ll * 
And (5 by Faith being kmt to thee, $7 


Thy ſpirit dwelling in my heart, 
%oul of my Soul be thou to me, $ 
And ſpiritual Life to me impart. 


* That | by Myftical 
© Injunftion may be, 
© Truely (though ſpiritually) 
© Made ever one with thee. 7 
14-Of which ſweet Union I am ſure, 
Ey rh Seals of thine eternal Love; 
Tay Word of truth, thy Sacraments, 
And Spirit of Peace ſent from above. 
And fo by mercy on thy part, [ 
Bleft God ! and humble Faith on mine | k; 
Thou haſt betroth'd thy gracious ſelf. W 
To my poor Soul, and madeit the. \y 
© Oneoi thy own I am 
* To be dujoyned never ; 
But I ſhall live in thee, 
© Tothee. and with thee ever. 


The Song of Simeon, | 
;. Why then ſhould martal things detain 
Me1a this Valeof tears and fin,. 
#hoſe whole defire with Simeon 1s 
To ſlight the world and all therein. 


70 leave this Robe of earth I wear 
That ſo my Soul may come to thee, 
'hoſe blefled Wi1l} it 1s that where 
Thou art, thy own ſhould allo be. 


(Sweet Jeſu calk me then 

' 4s ſnon asere thou pleaſe, 
(Into thy bleſſe4 hands 

f Reccive my Soul in peace, 
(When my appointed time 

' 406d 2QUr Oi Cnange ſhall be ; 
For which my wearied Soul 

* $2211 dayly watt on thee. 


3 above, Reve!, 21. 22. 


Eave, O my Sov!, this vale below 

/ Which ſin and forrows overflow . 
Rue up thy thoughts unto that reſt 
Witch maketh Saints'and Angels bleft, 
Who altogether ever firg 
Their Hallelujahs te Heavens King. 
There is the God-heads glorious throne 
More brigat than thouſand Suns 1.4one 
3 


7 new Jer uſalem or the Holy Ci- 
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\Where thy dear'Saviours glorified, 
That Body w uct: was crucified, 
Now retgneth with the Diety 

In Soveraign Bliſs and Majefly. 


That facred Head once crown'd with Thorn 


A Crown of glory now adorns 

That Hand which held a ſcornful Reed, 
Now wiclds a Scepter tull of dread : 
Thoſe Feer once na1l'd unto the Tree 
Cre Ceatt: and Hel] have Victory» 


T4+1:0!ynew ]eruſa lem 

ds t:,cre prepar'd for Upright men 

VUrro walls oi Jaiper built four ſquare, 
Fae length. breadth, depth, all equal rc- 
Of eiwel-e foundations precious ftone, 
1he twelve Apoſtles names thereon. 


Twelve Angels there attendant be, 

The ftreets pare Gold, ſhine 11k» the Sun, 
Thro' which the ſtream of Life doth run ; 
From out the Throneof Glory flowing 
The Tree of Life on both fides growing. 


Within this Glortous habitation 


| Enter the Heirs of Salvation, ; 
| ice Lambs 3 edeemd, eſpouſed wife, : 
| Whote names are wittith' Book of Lite: 


Tne Church Triumphant there let free 
or ever from Mortality. x 


| Thcre live thoſeblefſed troops of Spirits, 


in ich great joys, ard true delights, 


gear can't hear, nor eye perceive, F:- 
orth! heart of Mortal can't conceive : 
repared by the Lord of Bliſs | , 
ore all Worlds, for all of his. 8 
ho !t;ing here the Life of Grace, : : 
carried to that Glorious place 4 
tere Jeſus keeps a room for thee 
hat long' for Immortality. | 
Fat his good hour, and waiting ſing L | 
iy Hallelujahs to Heavens King. fi 
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Mans Mortallity. f 
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:Y.L That all Earths Glory ſhall decay ; 


M An unto whom cach kour preacketn Þ 
| $: 
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=" And ſees it mightier Creatures reacheth, 


Yeo trufteth fil! in brittle clay, 
*90 heavy 15 his heart at eaſe 
To think of ought that may diſpleaſe, 
Yea th9ugh his ſenſes to 
All Fleſh is Graſs; 
*IBtrus, ſaith he bur 
Though it be frue 1 
21s reaton 
:1e thinks D 


A 


1 
He iligh Creation, 
rnity : 


2u muſt the Morcal leave _ 


: Immortal Robe receive. 
MOght of Death and He!] 
uld fintul thoughts expe. 
ho fo with Careful though: 
Would ponder as he oughr 
How fearful 'tis to flit 
From Bed to loathſome Pit 
PIt to enleſs Pain, 
TOr ever to remain 
 Amang the damned Spirits 
In ioſeinere, never lights 
Would nat commit one fin 
Though'it the Worlg might win. 
As certain as it now is day, 
"$6 furE it will be night anory 
For time ſtands never at 2a ſtay, 


But now is here, and quick)y gone- 


Tuc 


Mans Mortality, 
Such is our life whoſe minutes ſpend, 
and every minute waſts the ftore 


Till all be out, and{when they end 
we cannot livevne minute more. 


© What thing 18 that each man dotk crave ? 
LY Contentment m his mind. 
'What thing is that he ne're ſhall have ? 
Real content to find. 
'What's cauſe of that? He Heaven minds not. 
4nd ſecks to gtin'what kere ke finds nor. 
Take from our life three parts of time 
What we idly ſpend, and nothing do, 
What we ſpend 1n hated crime, | 
And what us don't belong unto. } 


lll | 


How little's left > How quickly told? 
Isſpent in doing What we ſhould. 


—— 


The Excellency, ©ſefulneſs, Har | 
mony and Perfettion of the Holy j- 


$S criptares. 


AX thy glorious Giits, 

, Lord thouthy Word haft given, | 

Frecious and pure, ſweet, holy, ſure, 
Toguide me hence to Heav'n. 


dere I abound with ſtraits 
The, end cer , 
.f {14cre I haveRore heapt running 
J With plenceovs rick ſupplies. 
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Ternprations kere abound, 

ith Terrors, Dangers, Fears, | bY 
Thelc petty Helis. thy Word expels, 

and alimy Paſſage clears. V 


When Satan fiercely ſhoots 
His fiery Dartsat me, _ 
Then Lord, thy Word, is Shield and Sword, 
Saves me, and makes them flee. 5 
The Perithing World preſents, £1 
Is objeas trefh and fair; | Ci 
But yet! Word, doth that afford 
Wihuci proves more prectous WAſes 7 
WW hen fleſhly Luſts intice _ 
| Totheir alluring pleaſure: - 
W To rare delights thy Word 1nvites hel 
Ls More choice 10 weight & meature. = 
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_ 0 y 
The Errors of the Times - 
Their cheating Wares diſplay , 
ut Scripture ſays, ſhun Errors ways, 
My Rule ſhall guide your Way. 
MiEWhen by the Tempters Wiles, 
WIN lam intic'd to fin, 
Wythy words Art, hid m my heart, 
both Fie!s and Pnze I win. 
Nay tho 1 toiled be 
And fin defile my Soul 
Thy Word can cleanſe, thoſe noyfom Dens, 
And fins beſt {trength conrroul, 


in unbelieving heart 
Do I till now inkerit, 

Thy word Lord hath, p»w's to work Faith 
By tky moſt holy Spirit. 

J If this be my diſeaſe, 

A hard and Stu y heart, 

JThy word thus ceals firſt kills then heals 

And cures me by the ſmart, 


Willn.t my frozen heart 
With Goſpel Grace comply ; | 
Thy Royal Law, this heart can thaw, 
And cauſe a weeping eye» 


Do lofty tow'ring choughts, | 
Puff up my tempted breaſt; 

Thy Word brings low, the proudeſt Fq® 
As if he were the leaft. | 


Do muttering t hough:cs ariſe 
Grudge, murmur and repine 
Thy on. and Word, teach parience Lord, 
ef And ſtil} rheſe rhonghrs of mine. 
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Am I tongue ty'd in Prayer Do 
And kaow not what to ſay 1 
Thy Word inſpires, Praying eelires, Ic 
Tells how, and what to pra? $ 
When like a loſt Sheep I an 
In darkneſs err and ftray, I 
Tay Word's a Light, moſt clear and bright Th) 
and guides me in my way- £ 


A fooliſh Sou) am T, 
And deftitute of eyes 

Thy Words a Rule, Maſter and School 
To make its Schallars wiſe. 


| {ee my ſelf undone, 

Ditrefſed, naked, poor, 
Thy words untold, a Mine of Gold, 
* Rich Pearls and pret:ous fore. 
: By finſul Nature I 
| And God arcfiill at odds 
ff. Thy Word my Soul, converteth whole, 
ke, From Satans Call to Gods. 
; 20 troubles ſrom without, 

| Do flouds of inward grief, 

My ſoul torment, thy wordis ſent 
{ Togive my Soul relief. 
* 1s my ſad Soul perplext, 
With ſorrows, doubts, and feats, 
{ Thy Word of Grace, reſolves the Caſe, 
Ty cloudy Judgement clears. 


Or do diſpairing Thoughts 

Mn, —_—_ Soul O're _ , , 

p Thy word:doth give, me hopes to liye; 

Fer Chrilt my Savigurs lake, Do 


| Toly SCTIPENPES »- 
Do multitude of Thoughts 

My labouring Soul oppreſs 

[ alto mind, thy Word and find 
Such Joys as me refreſh. 


im] ſ@ weak and low 
I cannot walk alone, 

Thy Word Lord is, ſtrength to my knees 
A Staff to lean upon. 


Though 1n this Vale of Tears 
I thirſt, faint, hunger, pine, | 
Thy Word me teeds,1in theſe my needs [ 


'Tis Bread, and Milk and Wine. 


Thus tho' I'm poor. ſcorn'd, left,- fs 
Weak, yet on thee Tlecall, (f 

Thy Word alon< hath all in one 
Healch, wealth, ir1ends, honour, all. 


Tus tho' my troubled Soul | | ' 
Be fi: k and wounded iore | ; 

With grievous fin, which doth begin © © |; 
To teſter more and more. { 

Thy Word directs me where $ 
Relief may ſoon be had : | 

and doti: me guide, to Chriſt's pierc'd fide 
For Balm of Gilead, 


Yea though no Life at all - 
Seem in me to remain, 

by Word is gcod ard living Food, 

Which ie:cheth Life again. 

ould I proiorg this Life 

And make it laſt for-ever, 

ke Scripture ſhaws, whence water flows 

Jo | Which he char drinks, dycs never . 
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Upon the Holy Bible, 
Bleſt be the Lord my God, 
Who thus for me provides, 
And filleth full my empty Soul, 

- With Food which fill abides. 


My Soul bleſs thou the Lord 


Who bounteouſly haſt given 
Strength, Light,Guide,Way, I:aft thou ſhouldf 
In this thy way to Heav'n- (firay 
This Holy Book of God 


Theſe Sentences, theſe Lines, 

Each Word and Letter,to me are better 
Than Pearls and golden ines. 

Tis Heav'n it ſelf tranſcrib'd 
And Glory lively penn'd. 

Gods mind no doubt was coppied out 


Wheti he this G1ft did ſend. ket 
Tis rruth brought ſorth to light, % 
God did hereby intend 
Mans Word ſhould fall, Heav'n Earth & all; 
Bat this ſha]! never end. Fra 
O then my foul admire, " 
That bl:\ſ:d Hand and Quill r 
'Thar d1i4 pr-»duce for Sinners uſe 
Th' E-»rnaj Soveratgn Will. The 
VVith Rever2 ;ce adore 
The Au :19r too, and when - 
Thou ca*ft not raiſe ſufficient Praiſe \ 


V7ith won'iring fav, AMEN. 
Upon the Holy Bible, 


'Ere is the $9:ing where waters flo#, 
To quench the heat of fin : | 


Upon the Bly. Bible. £4" © park 


re1s the Tree where Truth does grow, 
To lead our Lives therein: 


ere 1s the Judge that ends the ſtrife, 
VVhen mens Devices fail : 

ereis the Bread that feeds the Life, 
VVhich Death cannor aſſail. 


he Tydings of Salvation dear, 
Come to our Ears from hence ; 
te Fortreſs of our Faith 1s here, 
The Shield of our Defence. 


hen be not like the Swine that hath 
4 Pear] at his defire, 

«takes more pleaſureinthe Trough, 
And wallowing in the Mare. 


kad not this Book in any Caſe, 
But with a fingle <ye': 

Rad not, but firft defire Go 
To underſtand thereby. 

Pray Ni!) in Faith with this reſpect, 
To frutify theretn, : 

Trat knowledge may have this effect 
To mortify thy fin. | 

Tken happy thou in all thy Lite, 
VVhat er'e to thee befalls: 


© double happy Þalt thou be, 
VVhen God by:Dgath thee calls 


The Penitents Youths Alpbabet, 


d's Gr 2ce, 
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\ HLord my fins are;very great 
4nd my Corruprighs many, 


ow 4, 
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"4 The Pen rent Tourhs Alphabet, 
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O at me not, I thee intreat 
Be overcome by any. 


Ow down thine Ear unto me Lord, 
Have mercy on my Sou}, 
Subdue & ſpiritual Enemies, 
And all my lufts controul. 


Aufe me to love the Lord above, 
VVith all my heart and mught, 
Ani let my Converſation be 
VVel! picaſing ia thy fight. 


© Ot ; conteme my Soul O Lord ? 
+ut for thy mercy take; 
VVhicu ;$both ſure and plentiful 
Some p':ty on me-take. yp 
EX ich me «5th thy Heavenly Grace, 
»due me with thy Sprrit, 
And 'et my Suu: vihen hence 1t gars 
F 21 1a] Henne. tt. 
Orger ne not 1 pray thee Lord, 
b- By: *.ll reivember me 
That ur: v al: Ecermity 


I may give thanks tg thee, 


The Penttent Touths Alphabet, © 
Rant me that I maynever dare 
To iive1n any fin, 
Ind let me nor at any time 
Be catchc in Sa'ans gin. 


Ow ever thou doſt deal with me 
Give me an upright heart, 
nd let my will ſubmit to thee 
and never from thee ftarr. 


Ndeed it is tobe admired 
low gracious thou haſt been ; 
[hy mercy flill has followed me 
Tho” I have hvred 1n fin. 


| Indne(s I do receive from thee, 
Ev'nevery day and hour, 
© every moment, Lord on me 
Tay Favours thou doft powre- 


Ift up my Heart to thee O Lord, 
| Give me a thankful Frame. 
ind {et me ever honour thee 
Ang praiie thy glorious Name- 
ake me think vilely of my ſelf, 
 Shew m2 my want of Grace 
let not t 2 love of any fin 
VVithin my Soul have place. 
| Othing's to hard for thee, O Lord, 
Otheretore undertake, 
lopluck my Rrong Corruptions down, 
| Even for thy mercys ſake. 
A Let not any of my fins 
Come into memory, 


4 Fiore thee Lord, but ler them be _ 
© Conceal'd eternally. Pre- {| 


PRevxe me for Eternity 
And let my Soul make ſure 
Of an Inheritance with thee, 
VVhick ever ſhall endure. 


Uicken me by thy Spirit Lord, 
VVhen I ſhall wait on thee 
Ali Heavenly Dutys let medo 

In much ſincerity. 


And 1ts Pollutions too, 
And letit be my earneſt care 
All evil to clichew. 


Ecure me from Ecernal Death, 
And Jet my Souls Lamp be 
Provided with the Oyl of Grace, 
When Leath ſhall ſeize on me. 
T He time wiaich thou affordeft me 
K 1s but aSpan © Lord, 
Therefore let me redeem the Time 
Which thou doft me afford. 


/ nai to lift my Heart to thee 
'bove all things here below, 

_ And let it be my earneft Care 

Chrift Crucified to know. 


V Hether ] live or dye O Lord, 
Ler me be whol!y thine, 

And Jet thy Gracjous Countenance 

lUipon mecver ſhine. 

» Cory al: .oy wants, O Lord, 
Fully my --vii iupply, 

With Faith, w:th Hope, with Charity, 

And with Humility. 


86 The Penzeent Youths A phaver. 


Ron from me the guilt of ſin, 


The Gloricws Lover... 
Ea as I longer live on Earth 

I May 1 till betrer be. 

{Death and Judgment, Heaven and Hell, 
be ne're forgot by me. 


7 Fal for thine Honour give me Lord, 
And let me Holy be, 

) 2uide nc with thy Council here, 

To Glory take thou me. 
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The Glorious Lover 


Dialogue between Divine Love and 
Wor Ih Luft ; diſcovering the deceit- 
falueſs| of fun, in alluring the Soul from 
Goodneſs, to its ruine and deſftruftion. 
And the prwerful influence of the Love 
if Chriſt, 4ngazu"4 it 10 an early imbra- 
ane his tnoutativus. to @ well grounded 
hope of eperlafting Glery, | 


Divine T.ove. : 
eet Soul O ſtop, let wiſdomdrop, ; 
A woru 2ecenune Kings, ; 
ay whe inclin'd to bend your mind 
cto © oeleſtia) thisps.” 
my love, for things above, 
Naz all your Powers I Claims 
#0L1d adorn your Youthful morn, 
ang crowrtyour early aim. | | 
VVorld- 
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Divine Love & Wordl; Luſt. 3g | 
_, -, Wordly Luft f 
Should any thought, to mind b brought 
That interrupts your quiet : 
hall Yong ones weep, diſturb their ſicep 
Deſert their needful Diet ? 
þ, drinkin Plate, and recreate ; 
JW Your lively Youthful Spicit ; 
ek gallant things, delights for Kings 
= Which may proclaim your merit. 
= . Divine Love. 
-M'hile fleſh pretends theſe pleaſing ends 
Its black deſigns it hides 
Iut pray awake, ſor Jeſus ſake, 
le day of Grace abides- 
Fleſh Lulls its Gueſts, between its Breafts, 
Repentance to Expe] : 
Atdeadly Charms are in its Arms, = 
Irs Gueſts go down to Hell. 
= VVorldly Luft. 
7} Vhat range conceirs, what filly Cheats, 
: JN You'd drive thy Joys away ? 
Ml hee Preachers tell but dreams of Hell. 
| 4nd of the Judgment day. 
z2Imllnere do well, till mirth excel 
"WY Suci.ſullen thoughts as theſe 
Sweet Muſick bring. come dance and fig 
3 Eat, drink and take thine eaſe. 
= | Divine Love. 
WJ heſe Childiſh Toys, may make a noiſe 
> To pleaſe the Worſdly heart ; 
=Jet all the while, they but beguile, 
Nay wound the bctter part. i 
=JOnc Climps of Love, feal'd from Above, | 
Theſe hugheſt Joys tranſcends; — From," 
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90 A Dialogue between 


From grief twill raiſe, to heights of praiſe, 


Whets that'in Torment etids. ' 
Vvorlkdly Luſt, - © 
Shall wordy winds on gallant minds 
Such deep impreifions make ; 
That for a ſound' of rhings profound; 
They Joys in hand forſake > 
This Day invites to rare delights 
And all who do deſign 
Fortunes to raiſe and fo gain praiſe 
Imbrace theſe parks of mine. 
REIT ans a2 frength 
Alas ! at lengr® you'l lole your ftrength, 
Mirth, Beauty. Sport and Pleafure. 


1 bl And then too late lament your ftate 


Your miſpent Time and Treaſure, 


They'l take them wings, but leave their fliog 


With Veno m, Guilt and fmart. 
Then while 'tis day, ] humbly pray, 
Chuſe Marys better part. * 
VVorldly Luft. 
Are ſuch things fir, that clogs your wit 
VVhich bravely now aſpires? 
Such Doatings leave, t1!] Age bereave 
Ofkeat and warm defires. f 
Your budding ſpring prompts yQu ta ſing 
And im a warbling ſtrain, 


EF With Amerous Odes and Courtly Modes 


Your Soul toentertain. 
DivineLove. 
Such frothy Freaks aloud beſpeaks, 
How ſhghtly Youths eftecm 
Thaw Nobler Parts, their precious Hearts 


. a— 


a Earth cannot redeem, HOY" 


_ m_ 0. &. 


| Divine Love & Woridly Luft. 91 þ 
, Wow hardly brought ro tur a Thought © | 
fl From Objects thus deprav'd 3 i 
 . MTho [eſus Cries, Oh/ fix your eyes 4: 


J 


On -5e and be ye fav'd. 
Worldly Luft. 
'Wuch Looks may grace, ſome withered tace, 
Or ſome grave Cloyfter'd Nun, | 
dur they are Blots not Beauty Spots, 
Where pleaſure's juſt begun 
ſh, rather prize, fine Comedies, 
and rare Romances uſe. 
Make your reſorts to noble Sports, 
And gallant Interyetws, 
Divine Love. 
Vhat pity tis ſuch tra ſh as this, 
.- 8 VVith Heay'n born Souls ſhould take 
OV hile Jeſus Rands, with Rretcht out hands 
Rich Overtures to make. 
old try.d in'Fire, with rich Attire 
Do your acceptance crave, 
Crown of &]its prepared 18 
VVhich never end thall have. 


An Expoſtalation with Youth. 


Vine Child let you and I, 
A few diſcourſes have, 
ſhall we bethlnk, how near the brink 
VVe border of the Grave? 
mall we turvey our time, 
how vainly it 1s ſpent ; 
ow Youthful, days, conſume in ways 
VVhich Age muft needs repent 2 
| Piethings which others pleale _ 
dy YVhat profit do they mericz .. Vvh 


9% An Expofulation with Tomb. 
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What are the Toys of wantun Boys, 
To an immortal Spirit? as 
How will our reckoning paſs 
Of Paftime, Pleafure, Play, 
When every Thought ard Deed bs kyongtu, 
he Jud t day? _-, 
Would not our timS and firength _ & 


Be better far imploy'd, Ng 
It every thought were thiszw! rolg; 


How Chrift mzy be enjoy $? PIT, 
Should nota young Mats way, fant - 
Be ordered by the Word ? IN 
Should nor his mind be ill inclin'd 
To know and far the Lord ? 
1f we behold our Frame, 
Our Parts angygPowers compare 
Swe God interf5, (ome Glorious et:ds 
- To form apiece fo-rare. 
\ Then ſer our $ouls be rais'd; 
_* ;Atdallics power incline, - 
'  =Op-Eagles 'vings 0-00'm1; 
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